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| < Eleciric Light F

Has Long Been a Favorite.

The mill has jost been remodeted,

Flour Is better than ever

fI]E' YOU LIKEGOOD BREAD

CIVE IT A TRIAL.
Electrie Light Flour Is made by

J. N. WORK & CO.

only, but SOLD BRY ALL GROCERS,
R
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When your Cash Pﬁféha.ses ai,ggfégate $40,|

you will be
choice

presented with your
of our beautiful

Pastel Pictures Free

WHY WE DO IT.

We are giving away beautiful Pastel Pictures for two reasons:

F1RST—We wish to express to our old customers our apprecia-

tion of their patronage.
SeconD —We hope to

our prices, our reliability, and our way of doing business. -
We believe in enterprise and advertising, and that every one in
business ought to use all honorable means to make his trade as

75 large and his customers as

numerous as possible. Please bear in

. mind that we make no advance in the price of our gecods on account

) of this offer.

We will continue to be headquarters for good goods

and low prices, and expect by increasing our trade to be able to sell

1 a closer margin and to offer better bargains than ever before.
We respectfully solicit your patronage and will take pleasure in
-"""ﬁ-‘esenting you with the pictures to which your purchases will entitle

-
you.

Risdon & Taylor.
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| SUMMER GOO0ODS!

o

AT

- PETER FLATH’S

" The Old Reliable Clothier.,
TO MAKE ROOM FOR FALL STOCK!

Those in need of these goods cannot affort to
lose this opportunity, as regards

!

[

Quality and Pricel

L - @MARS@

8 THE OPERA HOUSE DRUG STORE

¥ »Both centers of attraction, but people in search of Pure

and Medicines,

will first go to PACKER’S, and

cuss the planet afterwards.
For-Paints, Paint Brushes and Painters’ Supplies, this

" is the place togo. We

sell the celebrated Masury Rail-oad

. Paints, that have no superior.
= Our stock of Druggists’ Goeds is very complete.

Call and see us..
Try us for a good ¢

“
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A. J. PACKER.

ool glass of Soda Water.
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. NOVELTIES and FANCY PIECES!

[ PRLATED B ARRE &G,

To be found in one house in the State,

Our Prices are Below Competition!

Our New Upholstered Rockers are Dandies,

FROM
In CROCEKERY Finest Line ever shown

g2 50 UP.

AND LOWEST PRICES.

yr Bargains in Lamps you should not let pass.
Co1

ar UNDERTAKING DEPARTMENT

18 IN CHARGE OF A. B. FAIRCHILD,
Which is a Guarantee that it will be well done.

Fl

W. A JENKINS & CO.,

No. =2, Phenix Bloeck.

A,

induce a Jarge number of new customers
to trade with us af least long emough to test the quality of our goods,

WaorLe No. 1248

e

Oh, What a Surprise!

To everybody in Portage County when they pass our store and see
we are still here, and still more so, by reason of our getting more
new goods in every day. ! l
hy some people say the; have found their match at last, and |
have brought them down in their clutches. You will find in their
ads how they howl and squeal. Why should they not do it? They
used to have quite a picnic. Of course it is not proper these days
to go to a picnic alone. So come and go with us now.
We want everybody to understand that

The-+Rochesters-Clothing-+btore

Will be in Ravenna as long as any other store in town. y

They say we sell goods to peddlers. That is no disgrace.
That goes to show that we can sell cheap enough even for peddlers
to buy and sell again.

We Came to Ravenna to Sell Goods!

And not hold on to them. It don’t make any difference who buys
our goods. Everybody's money is alike to us, and if we can ac-
commodate our competitor in our line, we will sell to him, just so
we make our profit. But you bet we don’t sell as some people say,
at cost, or below cost. No one does business that way. We all
have got to live.

Our Motto is, Live and Let Live!!

We will announce to the public that at the end of this month
our Fall Stock will be complete. Theretore, all we ask, if you
need anything in our line, come to us, as we can save you money.
A dollar saved is better than a dollar earned,

We would like to have everybody call and try our new lot of
WORKING SHIRTS, just received, at TWENTY CENTS!
They are dandies.

R

HAT CONFORMERI

Some people find it a great difficulty in getting a hat to fit their
head properly; but we are the only ones that can fit your head
satisfactory.

If you take notice, we don’t credit anybody, and don’t have to
lose anything. So all we ask is to give us a call, no matter wI_lo
you are, your money is good, the poor as well as the rich. We still
keep on paying one-half R. R. fare.

Give us a call, and you will be convingced we are the cheapest.

(¢ Price Rochester Clothimg

Opposite the Court House, - - = Ravenns, Ohio.
B. HESEKEINS Manager.

=

To Be Continued.

Our very liberal offer of

Cabinet Photographs at $3 per Dozen

will be continued for a short time, at the earnest request
of a large number of our patrons. Don’t wait until it is
too late, but improve this opportunity to secure the

VERY BEST WORK

at such remarkably low prices. _
If you want Pictures, Frames. Easels, Fire Screens,
Stationery, Artists’ Materials, ete , we can give you some

rare bargains.
J. H. OAKLEY.

- No. 4, Opera Block.
=
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Will you kindly remember that we are still cutting prices

Below all Competition!

Think of it! Read it again! Yoo see we are strietly in it on lowest prices,
Don’t buy cheap. shoddy goods. They look well, but are dear at any price,
Examine them eritically, then come and compare with ours. Also,

SeE [ur New Spring Loods!

And extremely low/prices on them. Never could you getso good value for
so little monex. And remember, too, that our goods are guaranteed as repre-

“ LEAVE YOUR ORDER

FOR A PAIR OF OUR OWN

aul Ma

b1t

R =

They wbll cost you $6.00 per Pair.
ND SEE SAMPLES.

il Fly Neist

Orrosire CourtT House

YOUR DRUGS., MEDICINES, CHEMICALS,
FINE TOILET SOAPS, BRUSHES, COMBS. ETC.
FANCY ARTICLES; PERFUMERY IN GREAT -
VARIETY OF ODORS; MIXED P AND

Isthe Place to Buy

Proverbinl Philosophy.

Be onreful of the penndes and the pounds
you'll ne'er regrels

o supperiessto bod (F that means rising oot
of debt;

Deserve success and rest assured that you'll
commond It too,

For “God helps those who help themselves™

" wward what they e and do.

The deeds done in the future are by far the
most snbiime;

Pru -1‘;;1!|1-lirmtlull is the thdef of treasare-laden

1.

“We never miss the water till the well §s run-
ningdry,”

Nor ever prize the roses till they fado away
nnd die.

However thick the clouds may lie the sun 1s
just behind;

No lane so long but somowlhore there's a turn
that you will find—

Pame Fortuoae comes sknockipg once at
everybody s gils,

But unly for 8 moment will the fickle lady
walte

"Tis hetter far to grind our meal while still the
chances lnst,

For “we’ll never turn the mill-wheel with the
ripples that bave passed."”

“Wait not for chanee to bring you what your
empty spindie Incks;

Prepare i amnd tho dizgtall, and then God will |
send the oax.™

—Gond Housekeeping.
"
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PERE LE BONHEUR.

If he had another name the neigh-
bors did not remember it. What they
did remember was that e had suffered
deep griefs and forsaken them to make
pthers happy. He was dwarfed and
ugly, with a long, brown face seamed
with fine lines like a dried fig. But |
the kind heart shining in his pleas-
ant smile made up for the !:001{1}090
and beetling brows. Beside, ™re Le
Bonheur had no crities; only loving
friends.

He lived in a little one-story, hump-
backed house on Dumaine street, in
the I'rench guarter, and kept books for
a sngar house on the levee, whither he
had plied his way along the same
streets for twenty-five years until the
families in his daily routs were in-
timately acquainted with his tiny fig-
ure in its worn but neatly brushed
suit of mourning. As he shufiled by
with a peculiar step, punctuated with
his cane, people inddors recsgnized
and greeted it with “There goes Perej
God bless him for a good man!”

His charities were only suspected.
Even Agalice,the good-hearted old wao-
man who kept hissmall house and scold-
ed him affectionately for his rainous
extravagance, did not dream of the
bounties that poured from his slender
purse. And yet, there was always
enough at the years end.

't'o—night ig Christmas Eye and Pero
is home from the office.

Apalice has built a good lightwood
fire, which flames against the scarlet
table cover and makes the sitting-room
cheery. But the old man himself is
not gay. He moves restlessly in his
handsome moroeco chair, the posthu-
mous gift of a rich friend, “a souvenir
of the tired heart his wvisits had so oft-
en relieved.” However, change of
position brings no comfort. At last,
rising and lighting a candle on the {a-
ble, he passss with if acposs the hall,
through his bed-room into the little
one beyond. Here he gazes long at
the bed half hid I_r‘}' prfft'l.}' white cur-
talns, at the low dressing table with
its fat pincushion and small mirror
propped against the wall, at the cor-
ner filled with all sorts of playthings.
It is a child's room and Pere handles
the emall phjects with a love almosy
reversutial,  Bighing deeply, he opens
a drawer and searches until he finds
a pair of stockings, when he returns
sadly to the sitting-room. Hanging
them on the nails driven in the wood-
ed mantel for the purpose, “les clous
de Noel,” as his absent darling had
named them so0 many vears ago, he |
takes some packages from his pockst
and hegins to fill the gaping legs and
limp feet, trying to prolong his task
by doing and undoing it half a dozen
times, as if to arrange the bundlos
more to his satisfaction. But it is
quite finished at last and Pere sitg
down, burying his face in his empty
arms. How it all comes bpek to him, |
that Christmus eve twelve years agol

It was raining, and he had changed
his wet shoes and coat for slippers and
a short jacket. The fire was buruing
then as now and Minet, the big Mal-
tese, was purring on his cushion near
the hearth and blinking confidentially
at the two apples that Agalice had put
to roast before the blaze. Papa was
content that night and leaned his head
against one long, bony hapd to shield
his eyes from the light. Perhaps he
fell asleep—he always thought not
himszelf—when Agalice, dragging s
large basket, burst into the room be-
fore he had yvet heard the bell ring.

“Wake up, Mousieur, wake up! Here

is some wine for your present!” she
eried, all excitement.
He started from his chair nervously,
and was longer than usual finding his
glasses for this sudden interruption.
There it was truly, a basket tied with
a rope and labeled with a torn piece
of paper. “A Christmas present for
Pere Le Bonheur, the best man God
ever made.” But for the name he
would have disclaimed the right of
the gift, so great was his humility,but
while he still pondered the message
Acnalice had raised the lid. The first
thing she saw was a fine white shawl
Removing this, she paled with sur-
rise.

“My stars, monselur!® she ejacula-
ted, lapsing into English because ev-
ervthing uncommon was happening.
“They have mek a big misteg! Ttis
the ‘Foundlings' at the corner they
look after! TItisa child, a lectel bebe
in the wine case?"

Pere peered over his glasses at the
wee form cuddled among the bits of
clothes for its wardrobe. As he gazed
a tiny white casket with a waxen treas-
ure, the one pale bloom of his short
married life, floated before his blurred
evesight and he kneeled beside this
rough eradle, elasping the baby fingers
while the tears bedewed the little
face. It was the Adoration of the
Magi. The myrrh, frankincense, gold
of grief, sacrifice and loyel

Agalice had kept up her idle chat-
ier.

“Monsienr, shall I take it to the
Foundlings'®” she asked the third
time for her master scemed deaf,

“No, Agalice, no!” he answered,
tly. “Ome dares not thrust: out a
Christ child who knocks ou Christmas
evel® iy )

So little Christa was born in his
heart. Ske grew there, loving sud
beautful. Morning and evening she
leaned from Agalice's:arms to kiss him
over the low wicket gate, trellised with
rhineusporum  and flanked with two
pink olkanders. How he remembered
the wave of the ‘tiny hand as he left
and the coo of -delight at his return!
“Hé could yet ‘hear her first callof’
“Pere” and sae the pretty head tucked
under Agalice’s chin in modest prida
at such an accomplis Ab, e

will go to-morow and ask Dr. Pitot.
But, if it is frue, will my darling be
always unhappy?” stroking the blonde
hair pitifully and staring hard at the
bright spring sky to clear a mist from
his own eyes.

“I do not know, Pere,” patting the
wrinkled yellow face to comfort him.
Childhood is quick to appreciate. “But
we will hope it is not true, eh, Pergp”
smiling brightly,

Next morning betimes Pere wheeled
Clirista to the apothecary’s on Canal
street. Dr. Pitot was a good old soul
with kindest heart but an old-fashion-
ed skill. Pere Le Bonheur did not
know this, and it seemed wise to eon-
fide his ehild to “a safe man who had
long experience.” The cheery doctar
made a jest of the examination to quiet
the fluttering baby heart. When It
wans over he sent his assistant to buy
some bonbons, while he kept the pret-
Ly one on his knee, tapping her mite
of a hand softly against his laree
palm, :

“Well, Le Bonheur,” he said in hig
big voice, “the caseis hopeless!”" Then
he explained the matter in Latin
words that no one understood, which
made it all the more dreadful.

“You mean?” asked the. fearful old
clerk with a pleading look.
“Yes, that's about it!
girl will never take a step!?

The doctor confessed afterward that
he had no idea young children com-
rruh»:ml so well. Poor bachslor, he
1ad none of his own to teach him bet-
ter. At his words Christa's brown
eyes grew wide with tears and her lip
quivered painfully. She held her arms
to Pere,who gathered her to his bosom,
his little dove with its broken wing,
and went out of the apothecary’s sho
with a sob in his throat. They hns
forgotten the sugar plums.

After this the lameuness was never
mentioned. Pere sometimes caught
her looking at the emall neighbors who
ran in to p'iit}' and felt his heart bursts
ing at the wistiul eyes, but she always
answered his touch upon her head
with a happy face. He took Mer foran
aiving whenever he eould spars thme,
and she always shargd his errands of
kindness. One Sunday morning after
mass, when she was nearly eleven,
they went to the charity hospital with
a bag of fruit for a little girl who had
been run over by a milk cart.

The young surzeon in charge looked
earnestly at the winsome Christa in
her wheel chair and asked Pere;

“Your little daughter has the hip
disease " : e

*Ido not know, monsieur,” he re-
plied. “Doector Pitot tells me it can-
not be cured.”

“The proof of the pudding is in the
eating,” smiled the young man softly,
at the mention of the old practitioner’s
name, “Let me come and see if there is
no remedy 2

Pere would be only too glad. And
the surgeon found & cage of congenital
weakness of the ankles; which ceuld
be assisted if not cured. But the pa-
tient must go to New York. Pere de-
cided it should be. He scraped and
pinched for the money and it was
now nearly s year sinee she had left
him. Christmas eve, her birthrignt,
had rolled around and she was away
from him the first time In her life.
This was why Pere had visited her
room and hung up her tiny stockings
in a feehle affort ta cheat himself into
something like the happiness of last
year. But he buried his face deeper
in the empty arms and moaned aloud.

The door opened suddenly and he
felt a pair of soft hands about his neck
and a little cheek pressed his, damp
with something not rain.

“Pers, Pere,” fell the winesome voice
on his hungering heart. “I'm come,
and 'm waﬁ and I can walk like any-
thing. See!"

But he would not lose his clasp about
her to enjoy even the miracle of the
cure, Close in his arms, her yellow
curls brushing his old wan face, she
talked and he listened. Now,indeed, it
was Christmas! Twelve o'clock, and
the child up yet! What would Ag-
alice say? A sudden thought struck
Pere.

“My darling, can you walk to the
clrarch at the corner?” He was half
afraid of the impudence. “We will be
in time for the ‘Agnus Dei.™

It scemsd to him some token be-
longed to Christ that very night.

“I ecan walk anywhere with
brace,” she declared proudly.

So they went, Kneeling with Christa
befors Llie great marble altar, with its
candles all lighted and a tiny wax
Christus at its base, with the choir
singing “Glory to God in the Highest!
Pence on Earth, Good Will Toward
Men;” Pare knew a foretaste of heaven.
He stretehed out his hand, and laying
it on his Christ-child’s head, whispered
in his simple old heart: *“At twelve
years old they brought him tothe tem-
pie."

Your little

my

Terne-Plate.

Tin-plate, or, to speak more accu-
rately, tiuned-plate or tinned sheets,
is thin sheets of plates of iron or steel
coated with tin. ‘Terne-plate is sheet
or plate iron or steel covered with an
alloy of tin and lead, usually two-
thirds lead and one-third tin. It is
this union of three metals, iron, lead
and tin, that gives rise to the name of
terne-plate, terne being the French
equivalent of the Euglish adjective
tern, meaning threefold. The oft-
ropeated statement that terne is from
a French word meaning dull is incor-
rect. Terne-plate, because of the
presence of lead in the coating, is
duller than tin-plate, whichisfrequent-
ly called bright plate, but it is not this
fact that gave rise to the appellation
terne but the union of the three metals.
There is a question as to whether the
tin nsed forms an alloy with iron, or is
only a simple coating. I seems to ba
more firmly attached to the iron than
a mere coating would be, rarely if ever
when the sheet. is properly prepared
sealing off but requiring absolute rub-
bing away to removeit, It is probable
that the tin coating forms an alloy
with the iron.

Has a Oraze for Timepieces.

William W. Xenyon, says the Kagle,
of Brooklyn, owns & number of time-
pieces. He is 8 conuoisseur and su-
thority on sncient and moderm walches
of the most complicated and excellent
construction.: One in his possession is
‘& musical wateh which fells:the time
of day, day of the week, days. of the
month, and is a calenlator .of the
moon's phases, agd also repeats-the
houts, quarter, balf snd-
minutes, besides playing-a
airs. Hepurchased it in

maker's srt, which w" by - the
: t.nn_cldlvers'd- wriet
" Colonel- Bureigh,

HOW TO BREAK A BRONCHO. .

Tied to the Tall of a Tame Anbmnl, Usa=
ally After Much Difficulty,

The process of “breaking” a wild
broncho may be divided into three
parts: 1. Throwing. 2. Halterin
8. Tailing, : 5

Thrawing—A man, quick of eve and
steady of nerve, enters the corral.
Swing a rope rapidly in front of the
particular broncho wanted: this horse
Iﬁ'lil‘.l‘ll in the corral and the rest per-
mitted to filter out through the gate.
Then, deftly, a stout noose is whirled
over the broncho’s head and thres op
four men lay hold of the rope.  After
many futlle attempts tha rope is finally
entanglad In the broncho's feet and
the animal thrown to the ground.

Haltering—Quick as a llash one of
the men throws himself upon the bron-
cho's head with one kuee firmly on the
head, Then with dexterous hands the
borse's feet are tied together just be-
low the fetlock. The animal is now
perfectly helpless and further proceed-
ings are undertaken at the leisure of
the operators. A rope is passed around
the animal’s neck just bghind the ears,
then brought dewn and twisted, with
a half hitch, about the nose. There
are many knots and secret devices
used by various ranchers in haltering
a broneha, each man thinking his own
espe cial method the best,

Failing—While the broncho is vet
helpless, with all four feet bound, an-
other brencho, already broken and
used to such work, is led to the spot
and the wild broncho is “tailed” to the
tame one; that is, the halter of the
former is firmly secured to the tail of
the latter. Thix done,the wild broncho
is relassed and the two horses, thus
strangely fastened together,are tarned
out to go where they will, Of course
there 18 backing, and jumping, and
pulling, and all sorts of unpleasant
things for the tame animal, but in two
or three days the broucho is usually
broken so that ha will laad.

The brong¢ho's further education is
undertaken by a daring rider armed
with an immense Mexican saddle and
8 horsehair bridle with a wicked bit.
But, after all is done and the broncho
is broken to the saddle, the Detroit
Hree Press says, you never can trust
him. He is like an Indian and you
may expect treachery at any moment.

A Word 0o Wise Mothers.

“Nannie has been away visiting™
said a mother the other l]::_)‘. “and has
come home with notions.”

*Ne vsensel” cried Nannie, who was
presenw . “Mamma lasghs at me be-
cause I put persley around the cold
meat at supper and make butter
balls.”

A heightened color on each face
showed there was g little more beneath
the remarks than either speaker cared
to have appear. It was the old story
of the daughter going abroad to dis-
cover that other and better ways of
doing some things existed than were
practiced at home. All mothers will
do well to let these Nannies make their
little innovations and give fiing to the
“notions,” even when they are mora
pronounced than garnishing the meat
platter and serving the butter in balls.
It is the eompensation of the busy
mother, if she will only see it so, that
the day comes when the young and
frash energy of her daunghter arises in
her behalf. A few years ago, in the
happy time of home making, it was
her pride and effort which showed
everywhere, but the cares of mother-
hood, the “bearing, pursing and rear-
ing.” of which Jean Ingelow so tender-
Iy sings, together with the combat of
life, have dulled the edge of ambition in
small things,and the home misses little
details of comfort and attractiveness
in consequence,

But here is the buoyant spirit eager
to supply all deficiencies of that sort,to
ive a touch of grace to the plain dig-
nity of the household—it is the wiss
and fortunate parent who will permig
and enjoy the assistance thus within
her reach.—N. Y. Zinies.

CONCERNING DYNAMITE,

Several Milllon Dollars Invesied In Its
* Manufacture in the United States.

Very fow people have a correct idea
of what dynamite is,of what it is made,
and the uses to whichitis put. To
the French belongs, the honor of its
discovery and its practical use.
Nitro-glycerine is the foree of all
high expiosives. Dynamite is the
name mest usually given to these ex-
plosives, though other names are
sometimes used.

Dynamite is simply nitro-glycerine
mixed with various ingredients. Nitro-
glveerine is made by mixing sulphurie
and nitric scid with sweet glycerine,
the same that is used by the ladies to
prevent chapped hands. Mixing the
aeids and glycerine is where the great
danger lies in the making of nitro-
glycerine. The mixing tank, or agi-
tator, as it is called by dynamite mak-
ers, is & larme steel tank, filled inside
with many coils of lead pipe, through
which, while the mixing is in progress,
a comstant flow of ice water is main-
tained. This flow of ice water is used
to keep the temperature of the mix be-
low 85 deg., as above that point it
wonld exp%miu. and a hole in the
rround would mark where the factory

ad been. The nitro-glycerine is
stored in large earthenware tanks,
which are usually sunk in the ground
to guard against blows or severe con-
cussion.

The other ingredients for makinE
dynamite are: Nitrate of soda, whic
is found only in Chili, carbonate of
magnesia, and wood pulp.

ynamite is put in paper shells uso-
ally'1 14 inches in dizmeter and 8
inches in length, and weighs about
one-half pound to each shell or cart-
ridge. It has largely taien fhe place
of gln.ck powder for blasting, as it is
many hundreds of times stronger, and
consequently more economic It i
used chiefly in mining all kinds of
ores, coal and vock, and submarine
blasting snd railroad building. With-

those crossing the Rocky mountsins,
could ot have beem constructed; with-

could mot

Eﬁi’fnr -mining ores, coul

10 deg. above ordinary

e bor o#| The boub of &
is also s great adapt-in the clock-| 2
ety of clocks| —on

g
_ abot
is | ‘mever ets less than  half a

out its aid many railronds, especially'|

out it Hell Gate in New York harbor }
| have been destroyed, and |
withonit it the miner, d¢ pricesnow |-

KIRK & WO0D.Proprior,
Best Brands of Ro'llner.;u :E:lour
ALL xl;;,: FEED.

Delivered to anylpartof the Cilty
o] —
B~ Tryour " DAISY Brand of Flour.

= e — .

ONE EVIL OF STANDING ARMIES.

Boldiers Don't Marry o France and Popu~
lation ¥s Accordingly Decreasing.

The people of Earo are bein
brought face to face with the cost
great standing armies by a startli
revelation just made by the eollectors
of vital statistics. The census shows
that in 1880 the deaths in France ex-
ceeded the births by 38,446. When
the announcement was tisst made she
doctors declyred that the phenomenon
was due to the la grippe.  But the San
Francisco Eraminer says an examina-
tion of the table showed that the mor-
tality had not been above the ave 3
¥ was the deoresse in births which
bad caused the discrepancy. The re-
turns show that there has ieen a large
diminution in the number of marri~
ages and a decrease of 42,000 in the
number of births as compared with
the old average.
This is th:%ruit of a large standing
army. Seoldiers cannot ma They
would not if they counld; and if they
could no general would be willing to
encumber himself with an army corps
of women. The marriageable males
in France are reduced by just the
number of men who are conscripted
for military duty, and the birth rate
falls off in proportion. What is truoe
of France is probably true of Germany
and Italy. In those countries visal
statistice are not collected as assidu-
ously asthey are in France. If the
were thaf‘ would probably show that
the population of Germany is ng
even more rapidly than that of“its
rival, for Germany has to endure a
heavy annual loss from emigration,
while France loses few of its peopls
from that cause.
It thus seems that the financial em-
burrassment brought upon those two
countries by their war policg—which
reveals itself in both by the labor
troubles that are constantly breaking
out in Paris and Berlin—is only one of
the evil consequences of their warlike
attitude. They are not only spending
the substance of their people and crush-
ing them beneath an intolerable bur-
den of taxation—the one to keep, ilhe
other to regain the spoils of war—but
they are stopping the fountain which
is the source of their strength and
greatness and enduring th:fennlty of
war without a chance of winning its
rewards.

A Little Kansas Herolne.

The greatest heroine in Atchison is
a 16-year-old girl. Fonr years her
father died, leaving six other children,
who were all small. There was s
mortgage of §250 on the house, and
the family was in a dilemma, as the
were foreigners and could only spea.;
a few words of English. The girl got
work in an Atchisen establishment,
and inside of six months was making
enough money to support the family.
For the last two years she has been
sending the children to school, and
since her father died has paid off §150
of the mortgage, besides paying every
dollar of the funeral expenses. At odd
times she studies, and has learned to
speak the English language perfectly.
Her employer has also promoted her
to the position of overseer of the
works. She walks two miles to her
work every day, as she lives in the
suburbs. —Alciison Gilabe

“THEN YOU'LL REMEMBER ME™

What Patti, Mrs. Kendall and Other Wo-
men Give as Keepsakes.

“Take this flower, dear love,” said
ghe, “just to remember me by.” :
4] will take the flower.” said he,"sad
wear it next my heart, but—I guess I
could remember yon without this flow-
er to remind me.”
Women have an idea that they must
give people keepsakes and mementoes
or they will soon be forgotten. It may
be only a sea shell, a bit of seaweed
knotted into & bow,or a pebble. Bub
it is supposed to keep the giver in re-
membrance.
When Lillian Russell glves s me-
mento it is usunllfr one of her dainty
gloves. Carmenc taifivoa one of her
rs?qlippm-:a, and Mrs., Kendall presents
the worn pages of a play which she
has handlct{‘ and studied hour by hour
and day by day.
Most-actresses give pictures as keep-
sakes, and many of them, Bermhardt,
for Instance, give plaster casts of their
hands. Jansuschek is of -a domestic
turn of mind and gives away lace
handkerchiefs of her own bandiwork.
Pattl is extravagant when she gives a
keepsake, and from the depths of her
jewel-case she draws forth a-diamond
star, or a pearl—her favorite gem to
be given away.
There 1s a man InNew Yerk, accord-
ing to the World, who carries s $10
gold-piecs, all of the stars of which
are done in diamonds. The Goddess
of Liberty has eyes of turquoise and
hair of platinum. Her lips are of
ruby.

A New York newspaper man carries
a curious twist of corsl. It may have
been worn around a baby's neck, per-
haps it was a fair young girl's charm.
He doesn’t tell whence 1t came, but it
isg always in his pocket, and now and
then during the worry of busmess
hours he takes it ont and looks at it
and seems to gather inspiration from
the sight of its pretty pinkness,
Another man carries on his watch-
chain & gold monkey's head, given him
bya girﬁot his sister, and he is bliss-
tully unconscious that there is any-
thing but sentiment conneeted with
this charm. The peouliarity of this
head is that when a spring is touched
the ruby eyes in the beast’s head rull
from side to side and a long, slender
gold tongue protrudes from the grin-
ning mouth.
A youn hoss
pame is becoming known to fame, gets

women’s photo 5 a8 do other men,
‘but_the gutnxp gﬁt him is that he

New. York man, ﬁoﬁp :
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